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THE END OF THE MONARCHY
AT last Primo de Rivera went the way of all flesh, and a
hotchpotch regime followed him. A dictatorship, as a
witty Spaniard remarked at the time, is like a bicycle going
at full speed : so long as it goes fast it keeps its balance, but
when it slows down it topples and falls. In some strange
way the administration of the country muddled along until
the spring of 1931, when it was decided to hold municipal
elections for the purpose of reconstituting Local Councils
on a " democratic basis." The decision to hold those elections
proved to be the most profound mistake ever made by an absolutist
regime in Spain. To the amazement of the outside world
(but not in the least to the amazement of those with their
ears to the ground) the results of the municipal elections in
the principal cities (though not in the country districts,
where the people were still under the heels of cacique and
priest) showed an overwhelming majority in favour of
Republicanism and against the now hated Alfonso. There
was only one thing for him to do : GO. He slipped
abjectly out of Madrid by night, and his exit from Spain
was graciously helped by those who now walked into
power.
A second Spanish Republic was established amidst a
popular enthusiasm which knew no bounds. English
listeners may remember the dramatic broadcast of it.